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Loues Labours loft* 

Astrue weareasileftiandbloudcanbe, . . 

TliC Sea will ebbe and flow, heauen will (hew his face :• 
Youngbloud doth not obey an old decree. 

We cannot erode che caufewhy wears borne.! 

Therefore of all hands muft we be fori wornc. , , 

j u*'* What, did theferent lines fbcw feme loue of thine? 
Ser f Did they quoth you? Who fees the heauenly Rofaltne . * 
Tha;( iike a rude and fauagemanof Inde.) 

A t the fir ft opening of die Gorgeous Eafl, 

Bowes not his vallall head, and ftrooken bimdc; 

Kidcs the bafe ground with obedient breau ? 
Whatperemptorie Eaglc-fightedeye 
Dares looke vpon the heauen of her brow. 

That is not blinded by her Maieftie ? 

Kin. What zcale, what furie, hash infpir’d thee now t 
My Loue (her Miftreffe) isa gracious Moone, 

Shee (an attending- Starrc) fcarce fcenc a light, 

Ber. Myeyesarethcnno eyes. nor 1 Berowne, 

O, but for my Loue day would turnc to night. 

Of all complexions the cul’d foueraignety. 

Doe meet a s at a Faire in her faire cheeke, 

Wherefeuefall Worthies make one dignity, 

Where nothing wants,that want it felfe doth feeke. 

Lend roe the florilhof all gentle tongues. 

Fie painted Rhetorickc, O Ihe needs it not. 

To things of Sale a fellers praife belongs : 

She paffes praife, then praife too fhort doth blot, 

A withered Hermite ,fiuefcore winters worne, 

Might fhake of fifty, looking in her eye : 

Beauty doth varnifh Age, as it new borne. 

And giues the Crutch the Cradles inlancie. 

O’ris the Sunne, that maketh all things (hine. 

King. By heauen, thy Loue is blacke as Ebonie. 

Berov?. Is Ebonie like her ? O word diuine ? 

A wife of fuch wood were felicitie. 

O who can giue an oath ? Where isa Booke ? 

That ! maylweare beauty doth beauty lacke. 

If that Ihelcame not of her eye to ieoke : 
face is faire that is,not£ullfoblacke» 
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Loues Labours lofti 

Kin. O Paradoxc, Blacke is the badge of hell. 

The hue of dungeons, and the Sehoole ofnight : 

Andbeautiescrertbecotnesthcheaucfis well.. 

Ber. Deijils fooneft tempt refembiing fpirits ©flight. 

O ifin blacke my Ladies browesbe deckt, 

It mournes, that painting vfurping haire 
Should raui(h dorers with afalfe afpeff : _ _ 

And therefore is Ihe borne to make black, faire, 

Her fauour turnc s the fafiiion of the dayes, 

Fornatiuebloud is counted painting now. 

And therefore red, that would auoyd difpraife. 

Paints it felfe blacke, to imitate her brow. 

T>um. To looke like her arc Chitnny-fweepers blacke. 
Lon. And fincc her time, are Colliers counted brign t. 
King. And *s£thiofs of their fweet complexion cracke. 
Dum. Darkneedsno Candles now, for darkis light. 

Ber. YourMiftretfes dare ncucr come inraine. 

For fearc he r colours fhould be wafht away . 

Kin . ’T were good yours did: for firtotellyou plaine, 
lie finde a fairer face not wa!bt to day. 

Ber. lie proue her faire, or talke till doomes-day here. 
Kin. No Diuell will fright thee then fo much as fhce. 
Duma. I neuerknew man hold vile ftuffe fo deerc. 

Lon. Looke heer’s thy Loue,my foot and her face fee. 

Ber. O if the ftreeccs were paued with thine eyes, 

Her feet were much too dainty for fuch tread. 

Duma. Q vile, then as (he goes what vp ward lies ^ 

The ftrect fhould fee as fhe walk’d ouer head. 

Kin. But what of this arc we not all in loue? 

Ber. O nothing fo fure, and thereby all forfworne. 

Kin. Then leaue this chat, and good B erowne now proue 
Our louing, lawful], and our faith not torne. 

Dum, 1 marry there, fome flattery for this euill. 

Long. O fovnc authority how to proceed. 

Some tricks, fome quillets, how to cheat the Diuell. 

Dum. Somefalueforperiurie, 

Ber. O ’eis more then neede. 

Haue at you then r ff.ftions men atarmes, 

Confidcr what you nrft did fweare vnto.* % 
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